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TheTragedie offalius fa far. 


JSusSecundus. 


Enter Brutus in hit Orchard 

Brut. Whzi Lucius, hoe ? 
I cannot,by the prcgrefie of the Starres, 
Giuc gucfle how ncerc to day*»Lutius,l fay ? 
I would it were my fault co (leepe io foundly. ■ 
When LucmSyVjhcn ? awake,I fay : what Luting-} 
Enter Lucitu* 
Luc. CallM you, my Lord ? 
'Brut. Get me a Tapor in my Study ^Lucius : 
When it is lighted,come and call mc h<?re, 
Luc. I will, my Lord* Exit. 
Brut. It muft be by his death : and for my part, 
Iknownoperfouall caufe,to fpurncathim, . 
But for the general^ He would be crowned : 
How that might change his nature^hcre's the queftion? 
It is thc bright day ,t hat brings forth the Adder, 
And that craues warie walking : Crowne him that, 
And then I graunc we put a Sting in him, 
That at his will he may doe danger with. 
Th'abufe of GreacnelVe/ts^henitd'is^ioyn-s 
Remorfe from Power : And to fpcake truth ©f C<zfar y 
Ihauenotknowne,whenhis Aftc&ions fway'd 
More then his Reafon. But 'tis a common proofe, 
That Lowlyneffe is young Ambitions Ladder, 
\Vbcrcto the Climber vp ward turnes his Face ; 
But when he once attaines the vpmoft Round, 
He then vnto the Ladder turnes his Backc, 
Lookes in the Clouds,fcorning the bale degrees 
By which he did afcend : fo Ct/ir may ; 
Then Icaft he may,preuent. And fincc the Quarrell 
Will beare no colotsr,for the thing he is, 
Faftiion it thus 5 that what he isjaugmcnted, 
Would runne to thefe, and thefe extremities : 
And therefore thinke hirn as a Serpents egge, 
Which hatch'd,wou!d as his kinde grow milchieuousj 
And kill hiiuintheilicll. 

Enter Lucius. 
Luc. The Taper burnetii in your Clofct ,Sir 2 
Searching the Window for a Flinc,I found 
This Papcr,thus fcal'd vp,and I am fure 
it did not lyc there when I went co Bed. 

Cities him the Letter. 
Brftt. Get you to Bed againe,it is not day 2 
lis not to morrow (Boy,) the firft of March ? 
Luc. I knownot,Sir. 

Brut. Looke in the Calcndcr,and bring me word. 
. Luc. I will, Sir. Exit. 

Brut. The exhalations,whizfcing in the ayre, 
Giue fo much light,that I may rcadc by them. 

Of ens the Lettered r cades. 
Urutus thou fee f ft ; awake* *nd.fic thy fetfe : 
Shall Rcrns,&c, jpeafg 9 ftrikf,rcdrejfi. 
Urutusjtboujletpft: awake. 
Such inftigations haue beenc often dropt, 
Where I haue tooke them vp : 
Shall Rome,&c. Thus muft I piece it out 2 
Shall Rome iland vndcr one mans awe ? What Rome ? 
My Anceftors did from the ftrcctes of Rome 
The Tarcjiiin drkie, when he was call'd a King. 
Speak?* ftrike y redreffc. Am I entreated 


To fpeake,and ftrike ? O Rome, I maketK — 
If the redreffe will follow,thou recciueft Pr0mifc T 
Thy full Petition at the hand of Bruttts. 

Enter Lucius. 
Luc. Sir,March is wafted fiftecne dayes. 

Brut. Tis good. Goto theGat^X^ 
Since Caffius firft did whet mc againft C*fa r ^ 0c ^ 
I haue not flepu 

Bctweene the ailing of a dreadfull thine 
And the firft motion,a!i the Interim is 
Like a Phantafma^ot a hideous Dreame : 
The Genius^nd the mortal! lnftruments 
Arc then in counccll ; and the ftateofatnan 
Like to a little Kingdome,fuffers then 
The nature of an lnfurre<3ion. 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir/tis your Brother Cajjius at the D 00 re 
Who doth defire to fee you* 5 

'Brut. Is he alone? 

Luc. No,Sir,there arc moe with him^ 

Brut. Doe you know them? 

Luc. No,Sir,their Hats are pluckt about theirEare 
And halfe their Faces buried in their Cloakes $ * 
That by no meanes I may difcouer them, 
By any tnarke of fauour. 

'Brut. Let'em enter : 
They arc the Faction. O Confpiracie, 
Sham'ft thou to fhew thy dang'rous Brow byNieht 
When eujlls are moft free ? O then,by day 
Where wilt thou findc a Cauerne darkc enough, 
To maske thy monftrous Vifage?Seek none Confpiracie 
Hidfc it in Smiles,and Affabilitie ; 
For if thou path thy natiuc temblanccon* 
Not Erebus it fclfe were dimme enough, 
To hide thee from preucmion. 

Enter the Conjpiraters p Caffins y Cask^^€dm } 

Cinna 7 A4et ellus.and Treboma*. 

faff. I thinke we arc too bold vpon your Reft ; 
Good morrow r Brutus,doz we trouble you ? 

Brut. 1 haucbeene vp this howrc,awake all Night: 
Know I thefe men,thac come along with you? 

Cajf, Ye$,euery man of them ; and no man here 
But honors you : and cuery one doth wifb, 
You had but that opinion of your fclfe, 
Which enery Noble Roman Scares of you. ! 
This is Trebonins. 

*Brut. He is welcome hither. 

Cajf. Th\$,Decius r B£Htus m 

Brut. He is welcome too. 

Caf This, C*s\a ; this, fim4 ; and this, UWetelltu 
Cymber^ 

Brut. They are all welcome* 
What watchfull Cares doc interpofcthemfelues 
Betwixt your Eycs,and Night ? 

Caff. Shalllfntrcataword? They whifter. 

Decius. Here lyes the Eaft : doth not the Day breake 
heere ? 

Cask. No. 

Cin. Opardon>Sir,itdoth; and yon grey Lines, 
That fret the Clouds,are Meflengers of Day* 

Cask. You fiiall confe(Te,that you are bothdeceiu'd : 
Heere,as I point my Sword.the Sunne arifes, 
Which is a great way growing on the South, 

Weigh* 
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* C t«fXlh* hence, vp higher toward the North 
?fi P prefents his firc,and the high Eaft 
H d as Capito!l,diteaiy hecrc. 
St i. Giue me your hands all ouer,onc by one. 
r f. And let vs fweare our Refolution. 
£r«t No, not an Oath : if not the Face cf men, 
rK,fatferanccofourSoulcs,thC'timesAbufe; 
f befc be Motiucs weakc, breake oft betimes, 
Ind cucry man hence, to his idle bed : 
I let high.fighted-Tyranny range on, 
T 5leach%an drop by Lottery . But if thefe 
As I am furc they do) beare fire enough 
rn kindle Cowards, and to fteele with valour 
{hcmcltingSpiritsofwomen. Then Countrymen, 
What neede we any fpurrc, bur our owne cauie, 
Toprickevs to redreffe? What other Bond, 
Then fecret Romans, that haue fpoke the word^ 
All d will not palter ? And what other Oath, 
Then Honefty to Honefty ingag'd, 
That this (liall be, or wc will fall tor it. 
Swcarc Priefts and Cowards-, and men Cautelous 
Old feeble Carrions, and fuch fuffering Soules 
That welcome wrongs : Vnto bad cauies, fweare 
Such Creatures as men doubt; but do not ftame 
The euen vertue of our Entcrprize, • 
Nor th'infupprefliue Mettle of our Spirits 
To thinke, that or out Caufe,or our Performance 
Did neede an Oath. When euety drop of blood 
That euery Roman bcares, and Nobly bcarcs 
Is auilcy of a faicrall Bafterdie, 
If he do breake thc lmalleft Particle 
Of any promife that hath part from him. 
fif. But whac of Ctcero ? Shall we found him ? 
thinke he will ftand very ftrong with vs. 
Cask^ Let vsnocleauehimout. 
Cyn. No,by no meanes. 
Metel. O let vs haue him, for his Siluer haires 
Will purchafe vs a good opinion : 
And buy mens voyces, to commend out' deeds : 
It (hall be fayd, his iudgement rul'd our hands, 
Oar youths-and vvildcneffe.fhall no whit appcarc, 
But all be bpried in his Grauity . 

'Em. O name him not ; let vs not breake with him, 
For he will neuer follow any thing 
That other men begin. 
Caf. Then leaue him out. 
Cask: Indeed, he is not fit. 

Decitu. Shall no roan elfebe touchc,but oncly Cdfar ? 
Caf. Decim well vrg'd : I thinke it fs not meet, 
Marks AntenySo well belouM of C*f*r y > 
Should out-liue Cafar, we fhall findc of him 
A (hrew'd Contriucr. And you know, his meanes 
If he iniproue them, may well ftretch fo fane 
As to annoy vs all : which to preuent, 
Let Antony and Czfar fall together. 

Bru. Our courfe will feeme too bloody,CW/^ Cafsitss, 
To cut the Head off, and then hacke the Limbcs i 
Like Wrath in death, and Enuy afterwards : 
For Antony, is but a Limbe of Cafar. 
Let's be Sacrifices, but not Butchers Cairn : 
Wc all ftand vp againft the fpirit of Cxfar, 
And in the Spirit of men, there is no blood : 
0 that wc then could come by fofars. Spirit, 
And not difmcmbcr C<efar \ But (alas) 
Cafar muft bleed for it. And gentle Friencjs, 


Ltfs kill him Boldly, but not Wrathfully 5 
Let's caruc him, as a Difh fit for theGods , 
Not he w him as a Caikaflc fit for Hounds: 
And let our Hearts, as fubtlc Matters do, 
Stirrc vp their Scruants to an a&e of Rage, 
And after feeme to chide s cm. This fliall jnakt 
Our purpofe Neceffary,and not Enuious. 
Which fo appearing to thc common eyes, 
We (hall be call'd Purgers, not Murderers. 
And for Mark* Anto»j,th\nU not of him : 
For he can do no more then Ctfitrs Arme, 
When Cafars head is off. 

Caf. Yetlfearehim; 
For in the ingrafted loue he bcarcs to C*i ar > 

<Bru. Alas,good Cafsitu y do not thinke of him ; 
If he loue Ctfar, all that he can do 
Is to himfelfc; take thought,and dye for Ctfar, 
And that were much he (hould :. for he is giuen 
To fports,to wildenc{Te } and much company. 

Trcb. There is no fcare in him; let him not dyc s 
For he will liuc, and laugh at this heercafter. 

Clocks ftrik*s< 

*Byu. peace, count the Clocke. 

Caf The Clocke hath ftricken. three. 

Trcb. Tis time to part. 

Caff But it is doubtful 1 yet, 
Whether Cafar will come forth to day,or no ; 
For he is Supcrftitious growne oflate, 
Quite from thc mainc Opinion he held once, 
Of Fantafic, of Dreamcs, and Ceremonies : 
It may be, thefe apparant Prodigies, . , 

The vnaccuftom'd Terror of this night, 
And the perfwafion of his Augurers, 
May hold him from thc Capitoll to day. 

Dec'tus, Neuer fcare that : If he be fo refolu'd, 
I can ore-fway him : For hcioucs to heare, 
That Vnicornes may be betrayM with Trees, 
And Beares with Glaffcs, Elephants with Holcsj 
Lyons with Toylcs, and men with Flatterers. 
But, when I tcli him, he hates Flatterers, 
He fayes,he does; being then moft flattered* 
Let mc workc : 

For I can giue his humour the true bent ; 

And I will bring him to the Capitoll. 

Caf. Nay,we will all of vs, be there to fetch hiro, 
Eru. By the eight houre,is that thc vttcrmoft? 
Cin. Be that the vttermoft, and fade not then. 

Met. C aim Lig4 riu * d° th k care Ca f ar ^ ar< ^> 
Who rated him for fpeaking well oiPomfey ; 
I wonder none of you haue thought of hira. 

*Bru. Now good tJMetellus go along by him : 
He loues me well, and I haue giuen him Reafons, 
Send him but hither, and He faftiion him. 

C*fi The morning comes vpon's : 
Wee'l leaue you "Brutus^ 

And Friends difperfe your felues; but all remember 
What you haue faid, and ftiew your felues true Romans. 

Bru. Good Gentlemen, looke frefh and merrily, 
Let not our lookes put on our purpofes, 
But beare it a s our Roman A&ors do, 
With vntyr'd Spirits^nd formallConftancie, 
And fo good morrow to you euery one. 

Manet Brutus- 
Boy : Lucius : Faftaflccpe ?Itis no matter, 
Enioy the hony-heauy-Dcw of Slumber : 
Thou haft no Figures, nor no Fantafies, 

Which 


ExeHnt. 


